V 


HUMBLY  DEDICATED 

To  the  Great  ‘Patent  of 


ON  THE 


►  ^ 


it 


OF  HER  DEAR 


D  »d  HUSBAND 


•>  »»■  *  *■  •  •  •. 


‘By  Mrs.  Behn. 


LONDON , 

Printed  by  f.  B lay ford  for  Henry  T  l  ay  ford,  near  the 

Temple- Church:  i <58 5. 


-7 


"  V:  Ai  * 

*<  ;  W,  '  r  •* 


.  v-  «  4  <*  '•  > 

i  aV-  ’•  i-'  .-  «*#*’* 


-r-  -  n  S  ...^•■*--  ;*  .-..  ^.,r»  •  , 

/tAx 


A$ 

ft 


r 


;  *< 

'  i^". 


* 

V  - 

Li^'Vx 

•  /f 

v\> 

4,  \ 

>1  ;:V 

r^( 

vA 

■/ 

• 

x\ 

Ay 

....  *  -h 

•■  S 

r 


w#l  4-'’  <i 

■vli  va 


vr  j  :  : "  r T  T 

£'  -  C  ''„  -  *  -i.  ;  -,• 


A  4-'-,  ‘ 

■  ♦  t  \ 


i  • 

•-T  ■>  V  .  V'*  >.  -  -7  fC’  / 

f '  ' !  * 

l"  ■  f  j  5f  Si  :i  •■; 

n:i 

,  ■  -•  '  i  *  .  . 

1 

%  ^  . 

v  *■**..  -  •  V  V  v  vA. 

.  {*#  "  •.  •  1  f  •■•  ■  ■ 

♦  ■*  ■  .-.  fe  -'>■■*  .:>4  .*  I  1  $  f  5  fi  v  S  ', 

?  't-i'ch  »  \  ■  ■  Js  >JJ5J  #'nIU  i 

v  4  •<•>  .... ...  ,  ,  » .  •  ’  t  r  \T •  .  , 

.  *-s  :.  -.:■  -  .  ».  •  .  *•/  "■■-■-  •  •  '  - 


is 

i<  •  i 

'  1 


-  r  1  r 

i£»ig  5. 

.SMlVS. 


»**  *'*V*  -4#l> 

'.•7 

r*-- 


;::.  uy 

' 

I 

y§. 

rf 


±-X 


jr~V,  T  J 
■ 

*  V 


5  -o  v%" 


. 

k.  (  r- 

r’>  ■  ;? 


K~>.. 

.  -jM 


.. 

i  •  ....  '; 
£fr-  .  f 


**..  *  IK  >**.  ..•••» *• w 

‘ ,w  "  •  ‘  .Tji'r .  :•'.  • 

' 

t 

4*  :,:  • 


-'  :  •  ; 


ff&u,  S 

U’  *-  A 

^  ’t 


■  'ft" 


.  ■"  i ,  ■  ••  ,*  .  .f 

»  ■ 

■■  :?'r ;j ^ESBRF^r  — :  S': 

* 


i’  ■  -  .  . .  V.  .. : 

/  ,  'C>  \ 

a  ■  y  x  k  •  •  v  --  *  a  'v-'  v — 


i  j^V  r\  ■  'y  /'  t 

.’8bi  .  •;  \"  •': 

n  -q- i'/.  o'i ) 


Ml 


•  J-  •  •  >:  ■  •.  •;.  '  • 


■i:  ■-  ‘  -•  ■■■:•■ -V  -j.  ■» 

.  V  ■  .A 


ON  HER 


'%  V'..t  ‘  'i  "  1  ^  •. 


tv. I  V4V-.U 

o 


Ardon !  Ob  $  acred  Mourner !  that  we  paid 
Obi:  firfl:  Md  Tributes  to  the  Royal  ‘Dead  ; 
Wfrich  Sid'  our  Souls  to  rending  fighs 

convert, r  ; h ; ;  .  . ■  -  \  -™;1: 

Drain’d  dur  fixt  eyes,  and  pibrc  d  the  blee* 
dinghe^rtV'  ■:  '  :  "‘V 

itHeaVAdan  ne’re  redrefs, 


Whi< 
Ev’n 
Our  own 
Griefs 
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Whatit 

Who 
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rude  in  their  excefsy  HH 
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ev’n  Sacred  rb  V : 
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6  as  well  as  'fop  v 
‘  isc&ey-4 


y  ±jOjs  exact  irom  jou,  ' '  > 

ifnit'dear  lovld  Husband  tool  ) 
U '  that*  vaft  tide  or  a®  or ;  ° i 
hat  did  Y our  Royal  breaking  Heart  o’reflow  ? 

A  z  And 


!  [2  ] 

And  almoft,  with  a  high  imperious  force, 

Bore  down  the  Banks  of  Life  in  its  too  rapid  courfe. 

'  Your  Languifments  and  Sorrows,  who  repeats, 

Or  by  his  own,  on  Yours  a  V ilue  fets,  '  C 

Compares  deep  Seas  to  'toanL ring  Rivolets  ;  \ 

Who  though  a  while  in  their  owri  Meads  they  {hay, 
Lofe  their  young  flreams  at  lafl  in  the  Unbounded  Sea* 
Shou’d  all  the  Nations  tendereft  griefs  combine, 
And  all  our  Pangs  in  one  vaft  body  joyn,  > 
They  cou’d  not  figh  with  Agonies  like  Thinei  j 
That  You  furvive,  is  Heav’ns  peculiar  care* 

To  charm  our  Grief  and  heal  our  wild  Defpair ;  - 
W  hile  we  to  Charles's  Sacred  Reli<5i:  bow,  • 

Half  the  great  Monarch  we  Adore  in  You  : 

The  ref,  our  Natural  Devotions  grant ; 

We  Fiefs  the  fheenj  and  we  Invoke  the  Saint  i 
Nor  fades  your  Light  with  Englands  Worship’d  Sun, 
Your  were  fet,  but  flill  Y our  Glory  shon : 

And  with  a  Lufter  that  shall  Bill  increafe,  (ceafe ; 
When  worlds  shall  be  no  more,  and  Natures  felf  shall 
For  never  in  one  mortal  Frame  did  joyn 
A  Fortitude  and  Vertue  more  Divine ; 


Witnefs  the  Steady  Graces  of  your  Soul 
When  charg’d  by  Ter  juries  fo  black  and  fouij 
As  did  all  Laws,  both  Humane  and  Divine  eontroul. 
When  Heaven  (to  make  the  Heroin  underftood. 
And  Hell  it  felf  permitted  loofe  abroad,} 

Gave  you  the  Tatience  of  a  Suffering  God 1 
So  our  Bleft  Saviour  his  Reproaches  bore. 

When  Piercing  Thorns  His  Sacred  Temples  wore, 
And  ftripes  compell’d  the  Rich  redeeming  Gore. 

Y our  pretious  Life  alone,  the  Fiends  difclain’d, 

To  Murder  home,  your  Vertue  they  prophan’d ; 


I 


By  Plots  fo- rude,  fo  Hellish ;%  Pretence,  •  \ 

As  ev’n  wou’d  call  in  queflion  providence :  - 

Or  why  Avenging  Thunder  did  not  {trike 
Thole  Cur/ed;  hands  durft  touch  the  Sacred  Ar\  * 

But  as  where  long  the  Sun  is  SetmNight, 

T hey  with  more  joy.  Salute  the  breaking  Light ., 
Heav  n  cafl:  this  Cloud  before  your  Radient  "Beams , 
To  prove  their  Force  by  contrary  Extreams ; 

The  Nations  all  with,  new  Devotion  bow,  . 

To  Glories  never  under  flood  tillnow  : 

’Twas  Majefky  and  Beauty  Aw’d  before,  - 
But  now  the  Brighter  Vertue  they  adore.  ; 

.  *  •  **  X  '  *  .  .  '  ■ 
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This  the  Great  Lord  of  all  Ypur  Vows  beheld. 
And  with  dildain  Hells  baffl’d  rage  repplM  j  i 
He  knew  Your  Soul  and  the  foft  Angel  there, 

And  long  (kind  Rivals)  did  that  Bmp  ire  share 
And  all  your  Tears,  your  pleading  Eloquence,  \ 

W  ere  needlefs  Treaiures,  lavish’d  to  convince  ( 
Th’  Adorer  of  your  known, and  Sacred  Innocence ,) 
When  not  for  Life  the  Royal  Suppliant  mov’d, 

But  His  belief  whom  more  than  Life  she  lov’d ; 
From  whom,  if  e’re  a  frown  she  cou’d  receive, 
Twas  when  She  doubted  that  He  cou’d  believe ; 
While  he  repeats  the  dear  confirming  Vows, 

And  the  fir  ft  foft  adreffing  Lover  shows. 


By  your  refletling  Smiles  the  World  was  gay,  ' 
Edition  was  fled,  and  Dniverjalfoy  .  j 

Made  the  glad  bufinefs  of  the  welcome  day.  _ 
Ah  !  too  fecure  we  baskt  beneath  the  Sun , 

And  little  thought  his  Race  fo  near  was  run, 


But 


i 
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But  as  if  Bhaeton  had  ufurp’d  its  Rule, 

In  the  full  Brightnefs  of  its  Courfe  it  fell, 

Whilft  all  the  frighted  World  with  wonder  gaz’d, 
And  Nature  at  her  own  diforder  flood  amaz’d  : 
While  you,  ah  ‘Pious  Mourner  did  prepare 
To  offer  up  to  Heavn  your  early  Prayer ; 

You  little  thought  ’  twou’d  meet  your  dear-lov’d 

-  \  [Monarch  there : 
But  on  the  Wings  of  JDeatt)  the  News  approach’t. 
And  e’ne  deflroy’d  the  wondring  fenfe  it  touch’t ; 

O  Mighty  Heavn-Born  Soul !  that  cou’d  fupport 
So  like  a  God  !  this  cruel  firfl  effort ! 

Without  the  Feebler  Sexes  mean  replies, 

The  April  Tributes  of  their  Fears  and  Cries.  ■ 
Your  Valud  Lois  a  Noyfey  Grief  difdain’d 
Fixt  in  the  heart ,  no  outward  fign  remain’d ;  :U  } 
Though  the  [oft  Woman  bow’d  and  dy’d  within ; 
Without,  Majoftick  Grace  maintain’d  the  fheen  ! 
Yet  lwiftly  to  the  Royal  ‘Bed  You  fly, 

Like  shprt-liv’d  Lightning  from  the  parted  sky ;  C 
Whole  new-born  Motions  do  but  flash  and  dy.  \ 

Such  Vigrous  Life  ne’re  mov’d  your  fteps  before. 
But  here- — they  fun^bcncath  ths  Weight  they  bora 
Brinces  we  more  than  Humane  do  allow,  -s 
You  muft  have  been  above  an  Angell  too  5( 

Had  You  rejtjled  this  lad  Scene  of  2K00t;  ) 

So  the  Blejl  Virgin  at  the  W  orlds  great  lofs, 

Came,  and  beheld,  then  Fainted  at  the  CtofS. 

*  .  '  .  •  »  0  -  -v 

,  »  »+(  .  > 

Methinks  I  fee,  You  like  the  fheen  of  Heavn, 

To  whom  all  Batience  and  all  Grace  was-giv’n 
When  the  Great  Lord  of  Life  Himfelf  Was  lay’d 
Upon  her  Lap,  all  wounded*  Pale,  and  Dead  5 

Tranlpierc’d 


**  a. 


Tranfpierc’d  with  Anguish, ev’n  to  Death  7” ransfornid. 
So  She  bewail'd  Her  God  !  fo  figtid,  fo  Mourn  d  • 

So  His  bleft  Image  in  Her  Heart  remain  d. 

So  His  bleft  Memory  ore  Her  Soul  ftill  Reign d ! 

She  Liv’d  the  Sacred  Victim  to  deplore, 

And  never  tytew ,  or  wifht  a  Pleaiure  more. 

But  when  to  Y our  Apartment  Y ou  were  brought^ 
And  Grief  was  Fortify  a  with  Jecond  Thought  ; 

O  how  it  burft  what  e’re  its  Force  withftood, 

Sight  to  a  Storm,  and  fwell’d  into  a  Flood  ; 

Courage ,  which  is  but  a  peculiar  Art 
By  Honour  taught ;  where  Nature  has  no  Part : 
When  ere  the  Soul  to  fiercer  Taffions  yield, 

It  ceafes  to  be  brave  and  quits  the  field  ; 

Do’s  the  abandon’d  finking  heart  expofe  / 

Amid’ft  Ten  Thoufand  Griefs,  its  worft  of  Foes, 

—  -  .. 

Your  Court ,  what  HDtftttal  Majefiy  it  wears. 
Infecting  all  around  With  Sighs  an a  Tears ; 

No  Soul  fo  (/«//,  ib  infenfible  is  found, 

Without  concern  to  tread  the  hallowed  Ground  • 
Awful,  and  filent,  all  the  Rooms  of  State, 

And  Emp  'mefs  is  Solemn  there,  and  great  j 
No  more  Recefles  of  the  fprightly  Gay, 

But  a  Retreat  for  'Death,  from  Noile  and  Day  t 
Ecchos  from  Room  to  Room  we  may  purfue. 

So fk  fghs  may  hear,  but  Nothing  is  in  view  $ 

Like  Groves  inchanted,  where  wreck’d  Lovers  Jy,* 
And  breath  their  Moans  to  all  the  Paflers  by ; 

Who  no  kind  Aids  to  their  Relief  can  bring, 

But  Eccho  back  their  j Pitying  fighs  agert 


1 


ZF> 


t  <  1 


But  tile  myfterious  SanBuni.  is  conceal’d, ;  ; 

To  vulgar  Eyes;  that  muft -not  be  reveal’d -  - 


•-? 


Like '  a  '<Brigih  ''Saint  '  veii’din  a Sable  Shrine  $ 
As  the  Chajb  GoMefs  of  tile  filertt  V  1  ,a  ‘  “ 

You  Reign  alone,  retir’d  freta  6 
So  Mourning  Cinthia  with  her  Starry^  Train, 
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A  Pindarick  on  - ~  -r---  ~yr 

on  His  Prefent  Majefty.  Written by-Mrs.  Bebn. 

A  Poem  on  the  Sacred  Memory  of  our  late  Sovereign:  with  a  Con- 
gratulation  to  his  Prefent  Majefty.  Written  by  Mr.  Tate. 

THiH  E;  Vifion  :  A  Pindarick  Ode  :  Occafion’d  by  the  Death  of  our  late 
Sovereign  King  CHAR  L  ES  the  Second,  by  Edm.  Weaker,  M. A, 

'  A.  Pindarick  Ode  on  the  Sacred  Memory  of  our  Late Gngffi&ve^a 
A-  Kin-  CHARLES  the  Second :  To  which  as  added  another  Eflay  on  the 

fame  occafion,  bySirF.F.  Knight  of  the  Bath. 

Are  all  Four  to  be  fold  by  Henry  Ply  ford  near  die  Ternfe-Chunl,. 
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